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them of most of their water, as you may see in Madrid, where
the sandy bottom of the Manzanares provides the children of the
capital with 3 nice imitation sea-shore for at least five months of
the year.
That is why I won't even bother to tell you the names of most
of them. The Tagus on which Lisbon, the Portuguese capital, is
situated is an exception. It is navigable almost as far as the Spanish-
Portuguese frontier. The Ebro too in northern Spain, which runs
through Navarre and Catalonia, can be used by smaller vessels,
but larger ones have to pass most of the way through a canal which
runs parallel with the river itself. The Guadalquivir (Wadi-el-
Kebir, or Big River of the Moors) which connects Seville with the
Atlantic Ocean can only be used by vessels that draw less than
fifteen feet. Between Seville and Cordova, the famous Moorish
capital that used to boast of no less than nine hundred public
baths before the Christians captured it and reduced the population
from 200,000 to 50,000 and the public baths from 900 to o, the
Guadalquivir is only available for small vessels. After that it be-
comes what most Spanish rivers are, canyon rivers which are a
great hindrance to overland trade while contributing practically
nothing to commerce along the water routes.
Generally speaking, therefore, Nature was not particularly kind
to the Spaniard. The great central part of the country consisted
of a high plateau, divided into halves by a low mountain ridge.
Old Castile is the name of the northern half and New Castile
that of the other. The dividing ridge is called the Sierra de Guad-
arrama.
The name * Castile,' which merely means ' castle/ is a, very
pretty name. But it resembles those boxes of Spanish cigars of
which the label is so much more imposing than the quality of the
contents. For Castile is as harsh and ill-favoured a land as may
be found anywhere. When General Sherman, after his march
through Georgia, remarked that henceforth a crow wishing to
cross the Shenandoah Valley would have to pack his own rations,
he was consciously or unconsciously quoting a remark which the
Romans made 2000 years before when they said that ,a nightingale
trying to cross Castile would have to take its food and drink with